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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

In vaine Iraile atoportunitie, 

At time, at T a r qv i n, and vnchearfull night, 

In vaine I cauill v/ith mine infamie, 

In vaine i fpurne at my confirm’d defpight, 

This helpelefle fmoake ofwords doth me no right: 
The remedie indeede to do me good, 

Isto let forth my fowle defiled blood. 

Poore hand why quiuerft thou at this decree ? 
Honor thy felfe to rid me of this lhamc, 

For if I die, my Honor hues in thee, 

But if I liue thou liu’ft in my defame; 

Since thou couldft not defend thy loyall Dame, 
And waft affe ard to Icratch her wicked Fo, 

Kill both thy felfe, and her for yeeldingfo. 

This laid, from her betombled couch ihee ftarteth. 
To finde fome defp’rat Inftrument of death, 

But this no (laughter houfe no toole imparteth. 

To make more vent for paffage ofher breath, 
Which thronging through her lips lb vanilheth, 
As frnoake from JE t n a, that in aire confumcs, 
Or that which from difcharged Cannon fumes. 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

In vaine (quoth fhee) I liue, and fceke in vaine 
Somehappicmeaneto end a haplefTelife. 

I fear’d by T a r qv i n s Fauchion to be flaine, 

Yet for the felfe fame purpofe feeke a knife; 

But when I fear’d I was a loyall wife, 

So am I now, 6 no that cannot be, 

Of that true tipe hath T a r qj i n rifled me. 

0 that is gone for which I fought to liue, 

And therefore now I need not feare to die, 

To cleare this fpot by death (at leaf!) I giue 
A badge of Fame to fclanders liuerie, 

A dying life, to liuing infamie : 

Poore helplefle helpe, the treafure ftolne away, 
To burne the guiltleffe casket where it lay. 

V V ell well deare C o l a t i n e, thou fhalt not know 
The ftained taft of violated troth : 

1 will not wrong thy true affe&ion Co, 

To flatter thee with an infringed oath: 
Thisbaftardgraffefhall neuercome to growth, 

. He lhall not boaft vyho did thy ftocke pollute, 

T<hat thou art doting father of his fruite. 
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